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* . Show Me, Angela!

By BARBARA KERR, |
ght, 1819, hy the McClure|
) Newepaper Syudicare.)

'CYHE waa such an alluring bit of
%) femininlty. Her dark brown hair
Was hbeautifully marceiled-—not
- that she had epent twenty five perfect.
ly good dollars and had the job done,
‘that is permanently waved at one sit-
S ting; buf she was a twice a week cus-
amer at Mme. Periwic’s, and as this|
Wae one of the bi-weekly days ;hri
knew that it was thoroughly and effi-
- . clently done.
' ' She knew that the two curly litle
L horns, one over each ear, were Just so,
and were skewered Into place with In-
numerable |nvislble halrpins; that her|
“ ‘halr was roached back with a most|
* bewitching cowlick at the most he-|
'coming angle of her forehead, and
Abat her: ‘widow's peiak’ wnas pointed
‘and preclsely over the left eyvehrow.
Therefore hy and hecause of all these
- #gns her colf was the last word.

A5
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&% “Her complexion was nrrived at h_\r|
,l the benzoic methnd. It was now sev- |
. en months and twenty one days u1nr‘o|
:_.. " water had touched her face. Her make
"

) box took up the whole end of a|
= clothes closet, and her h'lls for cosmet |
les ereams and other heantitiers were
greater than those of lier father for

. clothes.
‘But her devoted parents had no fanlt

' to find with Angela's tout msnmhl“‘l
nor the cost thereof for she was
vastly easy for all to look upon and .1[
tinished feast for the tired eves of in-|

dulgent parents,

« And to all this Angela Burton was |
wise, She had capitalized her appear- |
ance and knew {t. More than once
it had brought her what she des‘red
But now, it was a tearful, almost ter-
rifying moment, Tommy Hampton, her
old sweetheart, who had always stood
80 in awe of her, was returned from
France and In their first minutes he
WAS saying to her:

" “No use, Angic! You've got tn
ghow me something hesldes zood looks
—you're a peacherino all right, all
right, but I've heen arounid some and
& i I've seen all kinds of girls and the

girl that Interests me now s the girl
, with the goods—not dry goods, eith-
er——"
.. "Oh, I suppose that Lient

3 I8 going to marry money!

=™ Angela scornfully.

“No!'" thundered Tommy, "but jf
you don't you'll he short of grease to

¥ mun that complexion of yours."

She sprang to her fee' in a rage.

B “Now that was pretty coarse work
Angle, but it's the honest-10-God truth
1 didn't start out to be a beast, 1 was
only going to tell you that my iilvush
have changed. We've fought this war
| . cn what was inside our heads and not |
| what we were painted up to look iike. |
' I'vé seen girls ragged, uncombed—

; Yes, a4 savage as we were—who'd gn |
, with us to the gates of hell and kiss

us and ery over us when we came

back. And they looked a good deal |
more like zngels to me than yon do.|

Angie, you and I are a century apart. ‘

Hampton
retoried

Y

LY

I'm looking for a mate, not a p'ece
of  bric-albrac for a corner whatnot,
You won't do, Ann. You're just ::rr.*n-l
ery—' |

“Clapping her hands over her ears;
Angela sped up the stairs and Tommy |
took his hat and left.

Bhe was too angry for words. No,
ome in the world had ever before told |
her she was utterly useless  In ar:lerl
to revive her self respect and dry |

‘ er teara with hits of absorbent cot-
A Yon, she sat down before her mirror. |
: Then her vitalizing sense of humor
came to her rescue. |
“So you're scenery, Ann?' she mim- |
Icked to her reflection. “Well, he did
cot say you weren't interesting scen-
sry—oh, no, but he said a lot!" Gazing
at’ herself intently after a moment's

. thought, “No, we'll not deface the scen
" ery—it's all I'm traveling on, just now
but we'll show Mr. Hampton——"

Angela was nobody’'s fool. Thern
were as many convolutions in the
brain inside of her marceiled head as
there were waves In her ha'r. Thought
fully, preoccupledly ghe went through
her closet, took down an old hlue linen
put it on; then lald out on the bed a
- plean white collar and cuff set, put on
aiblg apron and hurried to the phone.
Yes, dad, I've some extra time on
" my hands, and if you want to bring
~ out'an old friend to dinner we'll set
up & nifty handout, Any one
“ you bring i3 all right." she assured
" ner father. Then she repaired to the
_ kitchen and told her mother what she
had done, adding, “but it wouldn't be
. any more trouble to fix for two than
one. Let's have Uncle Joab, too.”
Angd- they called him. He was de-
it :

ted.

Anaslé wha more to him than mere.
y: an only sister's child. She was
the charming replica of hlz mother,
long since dead, whom he had jdolized
' Bo when Angle got him off by himself
_ agd’ haltingly proposed to rent his

farm he chuckled and with a wise
 Httle wink he asked:

‘Are you a farmer Angle, or is there
partner in the background?"

" “Now, uncle, haven't 1T heen out
% there enough with you to know a lot

** ahout farming? Anyway, no one ever
safd I couldn’t learn.” Then, demure-
“ly; “Of course, 1 might take on a part-
ner, later. Who knowa?"'

"~ And the doting uncle agreesd that
she couldn’t do worse than some of
the temant’s he'd had, and she might
‘Iry, a8 the present renter was leav-

he

i

'And,” continued Angle patting his
eekc and etraightening hiz tie, “I'll
iye some firet class advice on tap al!
# time for I shal] keep one room
for you, and whenever the side-
walks begin lo hurt your feet you'll
" have a place in the country where you
. pan comte and hibernite, Oh, we'll
5 “‘hvg ,I’oull of fun, Nunkie, see if we
—dom't.”” |
" s“But it's & hard life for a woman—

sountry life is" discouraged her uncle
dstfully. “You'll have to part with
gome of your style and good looks.”
fell, even at that, I'll not part with

‘than some girls who are living
i fiats, half starved, without chick
“child—no room even for a pet
- And those boarding house wom-

| farm machinery,

s

can sea them. ['ve thought it all out
carefully Uncle Joab, and | wan't to
try—and vou know grandmother lived
there and she wis the prettlest wom-
an In this country when she died. 1
knew you'd let me."

When everything was planned and
almost ready Angela sent her mother
10 dress. “Now doll up a bhit, moth-
er, for my dad, your old sieady likes
.t And she took off the big apron
and put on the white collar and euffs
over her blue linen as bscame the
daughter who was to serve,

Dad was more than pleased when
Angela led him and his two nld guests
to talk of the olden timan, how they
started in lHfe what the girle did and
the hardships of the mothers. The
ald mien ware charmed. They resent-
&d it whein the bell rang and a mes-
senger dellversd 2 note to Angeis
who slipped away to her own room 1o
read it

“Monday evening
and lonesome,

“I needn’t have heen such a heast,
Ann, 1 could have [aft {f 1 did not lke
the artificial make up, But some-
how [ can’t ba sorry, for it had 1o
cuome out some time, sooner pr lat-
pr—guess I've  hecome  uneivilized,
I'm headed for the up country and
when 1 get a beginning I'm going 1o
ask some real, grown-up humén g.rl
to marry me. She'll not get an angel
as you know. S'pect you'll feel sor-
ry for her. Will lcave tomorrow at
w0,  He started to write “love,”
but erossed |t out and signed, “Resp’y
Tom."

After Apeela had her ery out she
went and washed her face with witer
then indited her reply:

“Tuesday,

nsy Day.
“Dear Mr. Hampton—Fine for you!
I'm started on just such a career

myself, Uncle Joah is Is going to It
mée manage his farm next year, I'll
have to economize for it will take lots

of grease for complexon and other
But 1I'm figuring 1o

MArry later on some competent young

man 10 run the farm. It will Hha
muech cheaper than liring, but vou
needn’t feel sorry for him, for I'll
treat him white when he proves 1o

me that he (8 o full size man., And

I shall nat expect him (o tell me how |

to comb my halr. Resp'y,

"A. BURTON"
handed 1o Tom an
hour hefore train time. |l read it
Erinned appreciatively, then on sec-
ond readinz laughed hroadly. He felt
that it shonld be answered at once,

“Dear Ann—[ave vou any one in
view for that place? 1 might be por-
suaded to take it. Answer.

TOM.

And she did, sending it to the sia
tion. where a rather disconsolate and
ereet fallen Tommy was wondering
whether he wounld have 1o huy a tlck-
et or whether Ann might relent,

He fairly snatched the note from
the hand of the m@zssenger rurned
aslde from the crowd and read:
“Dear Mr. Hampton:

“No. But I never persuade and pay
too.  You might bring arcund your
recommendations from your last place
and we'll talk It over.
anid I are going out to look over the
farm at three. 1 might add, that 1
am dispozed 10 give an old soldier
nreference over other aoplicants, all
other things being equal, Reap'y.

A, BURTON."

Tom dismissed the messenger, qe-
ciding to answer the note in person.
He called at a jewelers on the wav
and etill arrived at Burton's in time
to prove that he was quallfied to il
the place, and to go with Angela
["ncle Joah out to look over the farm
it three,

The nnte was
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Uncle Joab |

! Mary Thomas Reveals Her Plan for Entering the U.boat.
| “I'm so0 peeved not to have you with,

(us, Jane!™ exclajmed Mary Thomas
| when 1 called her up and iold of the
unpropitious conditions that would
tpravail on the Lorimer pler at sun-
|rise.

“Why, T'm. going to pull off a real
(8tunt thiz tme. You see, | cun't scale

|the slippery, curved side of the U-boat .

|from the botlom of the =ea. So I'm to

ibe lowered from the tug directly tnto |

|the conning tower ladder. With my
|phone I can order the men on the tug
just how to lower me'

| "l see sald 1. *“They'll move you
laround with eranes and pulleys like a
|block of building stone, and when
| you're delicately adjusted at the right
| 5pot

L “When 1

| give tha

signal, they'll
just drop me, like—Ilike a little cork
{intp o big bottle and  Mary's gay
[ laugh followed her words over the
| wire

‘Stop. Mary, stap, 1 beg of yon!™ 1
quite gasped i, for it popped into my
mind that ft mkes an awful struggls
sometimes to get out a cork that has
been pushed too far intd a bottle,
“Lately, Mary, vou've been making
facetious speeches that get on my
nerves awfully,”

“Yau de ng" came to my car in
Mary's sweaiest voice. ““You're too
good tome. Jane., But you know, don’t
you, that I'm real sapprociative?”

I blew her a little kiss, and we rang
off. But the niemory of Mary Thomas
sincarity that  afternoon  will never
leave me,
haunted by it
cept for the ought of Babh,
he was due to arrive at the house, |

In perfect order to the last detall.
| set his hrushes in the place he was ac-
}:‘Hrihlnulll to find them, and [ hunted

the only size upon which my blg boy
sleeps best,

e oo,

I think 1 should have heen|
for hours that day, ex-.
Before|

went into his room, to see that it was!'

up a pillow of {nfinitesimal size—but|

When Bob arrived, Dr. Certels was
was with him. I bad to disappear’
without even speaking to hinu

The writer of Evening Chat “stands
corrected.”
j8tated in this column that she had zot|in a nice clean pl
| seen a rainbow this season and that on

— : -
a certaln evening she had looked im)|

Stands Corrected.

A few evenings ago she

valn for one as she felt certain thera) oyora
should have been one as the weather
conditions appeared {deal for this phe-|
And, nomena.

Sirece that evening several

yet Itwas a vast comfort to me to no-|Teaders of this column have notified |

tice from afar that he was haunting Der that on the

the office as If, perhaps half uncon-'July 10, that there did appear a rain-|

sciously, searching for me,

1 wasn't far away, but
out of sight, huddled on the sands be-
tween some overturned fishing boats,!
And | was the most mizgerable girl in
‘all the world. 1 could find net a sin-;
|gle comforting thing to think about.)
| When I stopped thinking of Bob, my
mind dwelt on Mary Thomas, and the
irisk that “at dawn, tomorrow,” she.
! would be running in that joking mood
| she had assumed of late.
| So wretched was I that 1 remainea
| moodily between the boats late into the
levening while the stars sparkled out
one by one, and 1 knew that the fam-
[ly was formed in a  joyous celrele
sround the dinner table.

I couldn’t bear to turn my ecyes to-
ward the house.

I was quite.

fear of my life.

trespasser, but
ome. He was very {riendly with some
of our sallors, and 1 guessed that he
had been takem on at the Lorimer

tanly

|58y that she thought the writer must
ihave been
ralocbow but quite to the contrary for
she wasg very much on the alert that
evening and made frequent trips to :hur:'
oint where hitherto had appeared the ¥
‘fmnhgw _only to ba dlsuppliﬁmml each | make your garden a success.—Ady, I
| time. 1
‘ghe failed to
these persons testified as being the
| tirst one of the season. |

To those who have
But if 1 had crouch-| trend of publle preference, Mrs. Graf's
ed motionless at first because | want-| Home-Made (Candles need littie or no
vd 1o, Jater 1 remained that way out ofintroduction for
For suddenly 1 had de. | “Mrs,
tected Jo Batch striding up and down|eign of gooid taste in candies. Our can.
the beach, not at all stcalthily as adies are kept in an fced refrigeratos
apparently quite ntin‘ kean them fresh

jbow In the eastern sky though it was

vislble for a very short period,

jand that it was an unusually beauti-|
tful onge.

One reader went so far as to

“asleep™ to have missed the

She s only sorry Indeed that
see this how which all

.o |

HOME MADE CANDY.

followed the

today evervwhere

Gral's" is recognized as the

H-H Drug Ca.,

tEene 262, Glenn B. Hamilton, Mgr.
Jaly 13, 14, 15, 16,

~|frown over little inconvenlences and

perplexities of the every day world.
{s here for you,

!make it ourselves and know its con-|
tents.

| best, for people who care

friends about it.

aevening in question, Adv.

i

WHY NOT? |

Possibly a step further. Sut the best

! that yon w1l never need'to-run
lce so pure and sanitarysthat
never want any other.” Thess
teristics have nppen!odi.:p'h‘_l_m
\ Fairmont families w now pr
City tee. Order 1t today hy telaphones

Phone 395 or 298, City loaOo_:"’ .

|

any- | — —
L

fresh peach les! S

then 1tel] _\'u'.n'--z

We don’t buy it ail ready made, We

Made from the very best materials
ce.
Made for people who appreciate the

The quality Is not cxcelled

Try a dish of our
ream today ang

Don't forget. Martin's drug store.—

Is war gardening—doing thelr bit—
but it they would
prove to bho a “big  bit" und really
worth while—they should visit tha
Hall Hardware company and supply
themselves with garden seeds and a
complete outfit of garden tools. Thers |
you will find everything needed to|

|
EVEHRY50DY ]
have thelr “bit i

w

 QooX Monge!
1o %60(0;9- \ 5‘? ;‘.ﬁ} :
NOM s TINE
9hmvmub tiowl |
s;:-‘ﬂ:.ﬁ.&qmbllfm .

: s L 3 AT 5 L
co‘.\g-qe‘ :..,\,..l." LD , __‘_j' k i : a

Priapitae

dock.
| The man was certainly clever, 1
thought. He had managed to get

where he could be In eonstant touch
with' his employer, Certais,

When the outlines of people on the
beach became vague In the dusk, Jo
Bach turned and came stralght toward
the cluster af rowboats. He lounged
carelessly against one of them, but
apoke under his breath directly at me,

“Keep stlll” he pommanded. “Lis-
ten! I've been watching vou for an
thour, and walting for it to get dark."

milk bucket and the seven o'clock
whistle was hlowing.
Peter hung his head,
“l iguess 1 need the switch worse
than the cows did,” he sald.
o

i{ﬁiveni:g ghap

This Habit of Worrying.

Worry kills more persons than does
disease, physicians suy and 1 believe
it is a fact. We worry over the most
(trivial things and thereby tatally unfit
| onrselves to meet the bigger trials and
| vicissitudes thal musl come Lo us one
and all,

We worry for fear the ime man wont
come—and if he doesn't come there i3

:f'ﬂ.uﬁt‘ for worry for the milk, cream
rand butter will necessarily spoil, But
!rlnm: worryving ever bring him? We

| think not, but a little “prodding” muy|
have the deslred effect and save us the!

grey hairs and wrinkles
| worrying.

We worry hecause the weather is
ton hot or too cold, and over the fact
that beefsteak s not so tender as wo
would wish and for fear it will rain to-

caused by

a0 morrow and we ean't go to the pienic|

{wa hud planned. 1f worrying would
rhr‘!n out and eause the rain not to de-
:SL‘t‘ll{I. well so long so good—but it
(wont, If the weather sages say it will
Prain—it wont—sn why worry?

+ 1 knew a small girl once who with
i]nr parents was to go into the coun-
| try 1o spend the day provided it didn't
Irain. Her parents were apprehenaive

Peter always went with his grand-
father after the cows. The pasture
was & quarter of a mile from the
house and a long lane with a fence

the pasture.

They always started when the saix
o'clock whistle blew. Then grandpa

SuUpper at seven,

One day Peter hezged to mo after
the cows all by himsell and grandpa
promlsed, 50 when Peter heard the
five o'clock whistle blow he started
out very jmportantly,

dogwood and cut a long slender
switch. It took some time to select
ane that jusr suited him. Then when
he pot started again a baby cottantail
led him a chase through the oats at
the side of the lane,

When he finally got to the gate
the cows had gotten tired of waliting
and had lain down. Tefer had quite
a time getting them started, One the
way home he found a quail nest. He
stopped and counted them, then wan-
dered on behind the cows, who were
grazing as they went, Then he found
a grandfather hoptoad. By the time
Peter and the cows reached the barn
gale grandpa was waitinz with the

.

on either side led from the barn to

got the miliking finished in time for

He stopoed at the first clump of !

|when the morning dawned gloomy ani
cloudy—of course more on the young
|miss’s account than their own—that
It would rain before it became time to
start and so volced their fears. With
childlike falth in “God"” the small tol
went to the window and raising her
pretty dimpled face to the skies asked
in a simple childish manner that God
wauld not let it rain,
the window with face beaming amd
sald, "oh, mogher, it isn't going to rain.
God said It wouldn't,” And it didn't
Wasn't that better than worrying over
the matter?

I have a dear friend who is natura'-
Iy of a happy, cheery disposition hut
who will worry herself almost sick if
bread she is making looks as if it
waould not he as light as usual. If it
happens to be a fallure it takes all the

unhappy for bours. On the other hand
if her bread turns out to be up to its
usual high standard despite the fact
(that she has few falluresa—it gives her
the most exquisite pleasure.

Half of the things we worry over
never happen anyway and I belleve
that if we do the tasks assigned to us
each day to the best of our ability even
though we seem to have fallen short
of the ideal set for these tasks accept
|the defear as part of the game and re-
|solve next time to try a little harder

i,

She came from |

“pep” out of her ard she is biue and |

|rh.~:l we will accomplish more than to
Isit down and “cry over spilled milk."”
If we would stop and think for a few
mintes of the blessings that come ouy
way maybe we wounld not have so much
time to worry. 1f we have a sound
 mind and body, plentiy to eat and drink,
! plenty of fresh air, a house in which
to live, clothing to wear and friends
by the score and know that all these
things come from the hands of a wise
{anil loving Father maybe we wouldn't
| worry because the weather 15 too hot
(or too cold or over some such trivial
{aflair,
| The thing that brirgs me "up stand-
ing" and makes me heartily ashamed
for my grumblings over minor diffi-
culties and perplexities {s to see some
jone less favoreq than I—some one who
- perhaps has only one leg or arm or i3
junable to walk or talk or see, and |z
thus deprived of many of the bless-
ings 1 enjoy. The other day 1 had
{just remarked to a friend how hot and
|disagreeable the weather was and how
tmiemrublo it made me when a woman
inissed us carrying in her arms an in-
{fant of two or three summera tha child
{had one arm and both little legs in iron
braces, a victim perhaps to infantile
iparalysis or some kindred affliction.
I turned to my friend and apologized
for my grumbling and resolved not to
be guilty again, 1 have many times—
but cach time I make a resolve of this
kind 1 belleve it helps me to do better
next time and to accept gratefully the
blessings that come my way and ngt

' Ambition
Pills

For Nervous People!

—

The great nerve tonic—the famous
| Wendell's Ambitlon Pills—that will
| put vigor, vim and vitality into nervous
‘tred out, all in, despondent people in
& few days in many instances.

Anyone can buy a fox for only 50
cents, and the H. H. Drug Co. is au-
|thorized by the maker to refuud the
purchase price if anyone s dissatis-
(fied with the first box purchased.

Thousands praise them for general
[ﬂohilit,\'. nervous prostration, mental
{depression and unstrung nerves caused
{by over-indulgence in alcohol, tobac-
i co, or overwork of any kind.

For any affliction of the nervous sva.
tem Wendell's Ambiion Pllls are un-
surpassed, while for hysteria, trem-
bling and neuralgia they are simply
splendid. Fifty cents at the H. H. Drug
Co. and dealers everywhere,

~why I can spot. them as far as I}

|

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—
{Tis resT § || HE DIDT WELL You
1S WHAT . TeELL DANNY TTHAT 1
l WANT 7o SEE HIM!

2-2-2~2.
Z=2 =T
2-2-2

}-‘.r y
- 17
SN
=Ll ‘ o Y/ JL‘;
-~ geil

(JUST LET THEM ALONE IS THE BEST WAY)—BY ALLMAN,

-Now, PANNY You musTHT
QUARREL WITH YouR cousiusd
Nov G0 OUT NOW AND PLAY

NICE. AND DONT Theow!
oW, MUZZER, | AW MORE et
cousiy BoBpY | WATER

| HeT me!
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Putting
How even a Be-

I ginner can be

¥ Sure of Perfect

il Results in Mak-

g ing JJams, Jellies

Use 1
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To the Woman
Who “Never Has Any Luck

d label)
(w‘/z sugar

ake
Jg'{m.s :}ePIZes and

YESETDES.

Up Fruitand Berries”>

Good home preserving is now easy ta
accomplish. Even the housewife who
“never has any luck” with all sugar pre-
serving can put up fruit perfectly if she will
first make her preserving syrup with %4
Karo (Red Label) and !4 sugar—instead
of sugar alone. i

By this method you can always have the
finest, most delicious jams, good clear jellies,
and preserves with a rich, heavy syrup.

aro is a fine, clear syrup, with a natural
affinity for the fruit juices.

It blends the fruit with the sugar, doing “
away with one of the great difficulties of 5
putting up fruit at home, and just about
cutting the work in half. =

You can depend on it that fruit put up
by this method will never grow tough or
“candy” in the glass.

For Cooking, Baking and Candy Making Karo
(Red Label)is used in millions of homes. In all
cooking and baking recipes us Karo instead of
sugar. Itis sweet, of delicate flavor, and brings
out the natural flavor of the food.

The experienced housewiie as well as the be-

FREE ginner will find unususl interest in the new
eixty-cight page Corn Products Cook Book. Beautifully illus-
trated— and suggestiona galore for preserving, etc. It is
free —write us today for it.

f .

b

el

CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO., . 0. Box 761, New York City
NATIONAL STARCH COMPANY

Soles Representatives

1317 Fulton El4z. Pittsburgh, Pa,

Karo

mrnm

]I

rfect

ChL WELL, BOB, You Gg 0N
{ BACK AND V'LL BE ouY
THERE IN A MINUTE AMD
D
AUNT HELEM | OEE WHATS TuE
PANNY WoN'T
LET ME .PLAY
/| WITH ANN OF
His PLAYTHIMGS




